I Survived the Battle of Las Navas de Tolosa 


On a sunny day in San Diego on the beach. I felt a little dizzy and I didn't think anything 
of it. Then I fell onto the sand and I think I lost consciousness. I woke up in a camp with many 
soldiers and houses that were wearing knight gear with a shield with a cross on it. They saw me 
and said “Niño no puede estar aqui. Esta es una zona de guerra.” (Boy you can’t be here. You are 
in a warzone). I responded with “donde estoy”? ( Where am I)? They said “estamos en Sierra 
Morena . (We are in the Sierra Morena Mountains). Qué hablas con que estoy en la zona de 
guerra?( What were you talking about when you said I am in a war zone). Suddenly I woke up 
back on the beach like nothing happened. I felt it was a dream but this dream felt as real as a 
dream can get. I remember getting a mosquito bite on my shoulder. There was a mosquito bite on 
my shoulder. It was a real dream! That is no way that is impossible!I was so shocked. Am I 
possessed or what? that is the only reason I am in a real dream? Did I go to hell for a few 
seconds or what? Maybe I went back in time? Am going crazy right now. 

Then a day passed and I was in my bedroom, then suddenly I lost consciousness. I was on 
a horse going through a mountain range. I ask the man ahead of me. “Adonde vamos”? (Where 
are we going) he said. “A la guerra. “Y el niño que te desplegó” ? (To war and kid who deployed 
you) In my head I was like what the heck am I going to say. I said “Mi papa me desplegó porque 
se rompió la pierna en la guerra.” (My Dad deployed me because he broke his leg in the war) 
They bought it and I was so happy. 

Suddenly I came back to my bedroom and I was so interested in what was going to 


happen next. Was I going down the rabbit hole? Yes, just out of curiosity. Now I believe I was 


going back in time. Now I have an idea what time period I am in. I think I was between 
800-1200 AD. And they were speaking Spanish so things are in Spain because they were 
speaking in Spanish and there have not been North and South Americans yet. 

A few days passed and I was eating at home alone. That happens very rarely. Then 
suddenly I had the biggest head I ever had. Then I lost consciousness. I woke up on the same 
horse as before. Now the Spanish soldiers were getting ready for something but at the time I 
didn’t know what heck was about to go down. The leader of the Spanish soldiers said “Es hora. 
Estar alli en posicion.( It's time to be in position) Now I get the memo that I am about to go into 
a battle. Now my heart is racing and I am terrified. I have never been so scared in my entire life. 

Now we left the camp. To be in a position. We got the position and to the distance you 
can see an army walk across the mountain range. I ask a soldier “quienes son ellos”? ( Who are 
they?) He said “Ellos son Musulmanes.” (They are the Muslims) Now I know my enemies are 
the Muslims. I said “Qué hacen los musulmanes en España?“ (What are Muslims doing in 
Spain?) The soldiers said “Estamos tratando parada ellos expansion de su religion al resto de 
Europa.” ( We are trying to stop them from expanding their religion to the rest of Europe) Then 
we waited for them to get closer and then the general of the army said “ vamos.” ( Come on) I 
was so scared I thought heat was going to pop out of my body. I am in the middle but more in the 
back of the pack of soldiers. It was a surprise attack so they had no idea what just hit them. It hit 
me that I am going to die in the battle. I stopped because my natural instinct was to turn around 
and me and the horse were gone. From the battle scene I was so thankful that I left because I was 
going to die. Then I turned around and I saw many people died and I was traumatized from the 


blood and all the trouble sounds I heard. 


I got as far from the battle that I could. Now me and my horse were all alone and I don’t 
know where I was. I had food in my satchel but I have no water or food for my horse and need a 
place to sleep in. The first thing I did was eat a granola bar. Then I look at the sun to see what 
time it is . It was about to be sunset. So I had little time until night fell. I looked for any body of 
water because I was thirsty. I want to go on a mountain to get a view of the land around me. I 
found a mountain that was easy to climb and was tall as well. We went up the mountain and we 
saw. A beautiful sun set, then I saw land around me and I saw a river. I hit the horse butt to go 
fast before the sun goes down. We just got to the river just before the sun went down. Horse and 
I ran to the river and drank gallons of water. Then it was night time and it was so dark that I 
couldn’t see my own body. Then I went to sleep but it was so cold that I thought I was going to 
get a cold in the morning. I can’t sleep because I heard crickets and owls. I finally fell asleep. I 
slept for hours. 

It was like midday when I woke up. I saw my horse gone. I looked all around me. I saw 
he was eating grass. I was so relieved I was going to get a heart attack if she left. Then I went to 
get her but she was scared then realized it was me. Then I was like she needs a name. I named 
her Grace. Then I drank water and ate a granola bar. I got moving to find a town. I first went to a 
mountain that is easy to climb. I was looking for smoke and buildings. I got to the top of the 
mountain and I saw nothing but land and mountions. Then down the mountain I lost hope. I 
heard people come my way. I was so excited so I went toward them. Then I heard them speaking. 
It was not Spanish, it was Arabic. It was the Muslims! I was like they are going to kill me if they 
see me. So I told Grace to stop and go back to the top of the mountain. The only thing the 
Muslims can’t see Grace and I were trees. Then a Muslim soldier screamed something in Arabic 


and I said in my head they have spotted me. I told Grace to run as fast as she can. They chased 


me through the mountains ,but they had faster horses than Grace they caught up to me. They 
stabbed Grace on the leg and blood came out. Then we stopped and the Muslim got me and 
roped my hands and feet. They said something in Arabic and I did not understand one word he 
said. Then he got a sword out and my eyes were bulging out in shock. Then I was like I have not 
done things with my life. I have been stuck in my room for my whole life. Then I blink I was 
home I was home I was home. So since that day I said every day I am going to do an activity 


outside. I started running ,playing basketball, and biking in the mornings.. The end. 


